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from the village. "And now instead of the wealthy ad-
ministrator, dressed in the German style, we saw a man in an
old blouse and canvas shoes. 'What is the-matter!' cried my
father, frightened. 6The estate has burned down,' Grigori
answered in a hoarse voice."
The fire destroyed the peasant huts, the barns, the har-
vested crops and the cattle. Even Father Arkhip died in the
flames. The family imagined that the ruin was complete.
They fell to their knees. Maria Feodorovna sobbed. Then
Aliona Frolovna came to her aifd touched her shoulder. "If
you need money," she said, "take mine." She had saved five
hundred rubles. Fortunately the damage could be repaired
without the servant's help.
Feodor never forgot Aliona or Marey. "Do not judge
the Russian people," he wrote, "by the infamies it often
happens to perpetrate, but by the great and sacred things for
which it is unceasingly yearning from the depths of its
ignorance. . . . These things give a light which illumines
the road before us."
The education of the Dostoevsky children began early.
Maria Feodorovna herself assumed the task of teaching her
son Feodor the alphabet. She taught it to him in the old-
fashioned way, giving each le)g:er its Slavic name: az, buki,
vede. . . . Feodor, then four years of age, was bewildered
by this procession of strange syllables.
The first book he read was Four Hundred Stories -from
the Old and New Testament, illustrated with faded litho-
graphs of the creation of the world, Adam and Eve in
Paradise, the deluge. . . . Years later when Dostoevsky was
forty-nine, he found a copy of this book of his childhood,
and preserved it in his library as a precious relic.